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OJMAU« 

AND VAMPIRE 
MADNESS 


Across fhe silver screens of fheafre* 
throughout the country stalle these fiendish 
creatures from the realm of the supernatural 
things spawned in the superous blackness of 
screaming nightmares. 

Based on superstition and the early writ- 
ings of learned men the Werewolf and Vam- 
pire legends persisted and became shudder- 
ing, horrendous reality through the film 
medium. 



Here, on these pages, we bring you a pan- 
orama of those horror movies based on the 
dark unknown and peopled with the undead 
and the bestial unhuman. Here are the fiend- 
ish films that thrilled and chilled you and 
made your flesh crawl with forbidden yet 
exhilarating horror as from the noxious slime 
of foul fantasy crawl Werewolves and Vam- 
pires. 


TURN QUICKLY! 



VIEWS and VISIONS Authority on Strange Phenomena 

ASPECTS ON LYCANTHROPY 
or,WEREWOLFISM 


Question: 

1$ it possible for humans to acquire the form and 
shape of a wolf? 

Answer: 

Just as water is pliable and flows, taking the shape 
of the vessel it is poured into, so can glands internal- 
ly secreting fluids, cause an outward appearance of 
abnormal hirsuteness, of changed bone structure, 
bringing a complete metamorphosis from a human 
to a sub-human creature. 

Through fictional writing and presentation of the 
motion picture, the human who is about to become 
a werewolf, under-goes a most complete transfor- 
mation which starts with the grip of untold fear, 
bristling of hair, at which time the entire human as- 
ect proceeds to undergo a sharp diange with more 
air developing about the body, coarseness in texture. 
Twitching of facial muscles in which bone structure 
manifests a complete transformation. A marked 
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change in the shape of teeth, becoming elongated 
and pointed like animal fangs. Terrific heart-pump- 
ing action, a rush of blood to the brain causing spasms 
during which the horrible transformation takes place 
numbing the brain, actually exhausting die reasoning 
power of the creature, so that when he once more 
recovers, (changes back to normal) he is unable to 
present an account of his doings, his whereabouts 
or his actions while under the animalistic spell which 
caused him to commit acts of murder. 

A mental block sets in blotting out all, while other 
organisms throughout his body work at a frenzied 
metabolic pace. 

All diis occurs at a great rate of speed far from nor- 
mal.' Therefore, it is impossible to get a coherent ac- 
count of a werewolf’s happenings when it is in an 
animalistic state, the human mind being in a stupor, 
conquered by the bestial influence which donunated 
the animal-like body. 

Widi all my love, 

Joe 



fterr$ Karloff domonstrofes fhe evil transition . , . 
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Another aspect of the controversial sub- 
ject of Lycanthropy is brought to us by a 
man who is both an authority and a zoo- 
logist. 

Professor A. Zoologist entitles his article 

PONT 


Off 

WOLF 


( SMILE 

1 have translated much of the following research 
from the ancient Transylvanian tongue. Inddently, 
have you ever seen a Transylvanian tongue? It’s about 
a yard long and slippery. That why translations are 
so difficult, or even transfusions and transfers. 

According to superstition (a cousin on my moth- 
er’s side) a Werewolf is a man is transformed, or 
who transforms himself, into a wolf. This can be 
done through insane delusion or an uncontrollable 
act, accounting for the fact that so many actors are 
wolves. The belief in lycanthropy which means the 
transformation of a human into a Werewolf, and 
which when broken into its component Greek parts 
indicates lycan but thropy can’t, comes down to us 
fr<Mn a very early Time, even preceding Life, Look 
and Mad Monsters. One of the earliest Werewolf 
stories appears in the Greek myth of Lycaon, and 
an interesting tale of a Werewolf is related by the 
Roman author Gaius Petronius Arbiter in his Sat- 
yricfMi, a con sheet published on Saturdays. Gaius 
was an arbiter but Werewolves snap at the nedc. 
There is also an interesing pamphlet of unpublished 
Werewolf poems by Morris P. Pizza, one of the best 
poets of die Borscht circuit, entitled, "Were, oh 
Were, Has My Little Werewolf Gone.” Stories of 
Werewolves are also found in the sagas of the north- 
ern races, and tales of Werewolves were prevalent 
during the middle ages (from 40 to 55). The Were- 
wolf IS regarded as a servant of Satan and took part 
HI the Devil’s Sabbath. 
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INSTEAD ) 

There are many other old tales (many hanging 
from old werewolves) that tell of humans turning 
into various forms of animals. In fact I had an Uncle 
who turned into a one-way street . . . the wrong way. 
He was put bdimd bars for this misdemeanor, whi(^ 
didn’t bother him because he knew every bar in town. 
Miss Demeanor was given a suspended sentence even 
though, being stupid, she couldn’t read the sentence. 
Of course my uncle was not a Werewolf, just a plain 
wolf. 

According to legend (and I don’t know where he 
got his informadon) humans who are addicted to 
lycanthropy only turn into Werewolves when the 
moon is full, ^{^en it’s empty they remain human. 
It is said that the only way to kill a Werewolf is 
to shoot it with a silver bullet I do not know how 
true this is for I have never shot a Werewolf. I have 
shot craps and have taken an occasional shot myself, 
but Werewolves I have never shot 

To sum up my findings I might add, if I knew how. 
Not being mathematically inclined I shall incline 
without math, have my shot and forget all about 
Werewolves — and I urge you to do the same. 

The moon is high and I hear a horrible howl out- 
side the back door and 1 know — yes, I know that 
it is the milkman. For, learning he delivers in his 
bare feet, I have scatter^ broken glass over the steps. 

Goodnight 
Prof. A.Z. 




Henry Hull as a hairy-lipped Werewolf. 
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WEBEWOLVIS » 

VAMPIRES 


PRESENTS IT'S EARLY SNOW 

participating advertisers, 


WALLABY'S WOLFBANE 
the drink that makes all Swedes exclaim, 
"I bane Feel good!" 



Tony Rivers, a teenage student at Rockdale High, 
is brilUant in his studies but deficient in his dejport* 
ment. He is moody, temperamental, hypersensitive, 
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WOLFE'S DEPARTMENT STORE 
where you can purchase all de parts of a 
wolf. 



fights at the d'fop of a wrong word and above all, 
cannot stand for anyone to startle him either with 
sudden touch or sudden noise. 



Teenagers Monster Conscious! 
especially since seeing 
the modern horror classic 






At the combined suggestions of his school principal 
and a kindly detective, Sergeant Donovan, who feels 
that unless Tony learns to adjust he will be in trouble 


with the law, and after an explosion of temper at a 
teenage Halloween party, Tony consents to at;cept 
medical assistance from Dr. Alfred Brandon, an ana- 
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lyst who has volunteered to cooperate with both po- students. This decision is greeted with reUef and 

lice and school authorities in aiding malad,mted joy by his girl friend Arlene, who now feels more 

secure in their future. 
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Instead of helping Tony, Dr. Brandon uses him 
as the subject of an experiment in regression. After 
a few sessions, under the influence of hypnosis, di- 
abolically implanted auto-suggestion and an injection 
of a secret drug, he succeeds in taking Tony back 
into a primitive animal period in his evolution. 
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A» A result, Rodcdale is shodced by a series of 
brutal, unpremeditated murders of teenagers, which 
finally point to TcMiy as the perpetrator. 

In a suspenseful scene, Tony in his guise as were- 
wolf, seeks and implores help from Dr. Brandon to re 
store him to his normal life. When this is refused, 
Tony in a shattering climax, kills both the doctor 
and his assistant and destroys all evidence of his 
transformation and its methods. His savage existence 
is mercifully ended by a ^lice bullet, and in death 
he returns to the normal, human appearance of- a 
teenage student 


IS 


ThPt^ 
■ THEW 
WER 

The Werewolf is a hairy brute, 

Who dines on neither meat nor fruit. 

Who'll push his way through swamp and mud 
To dine delectably on blood. 

From Southern Hungary the legend came 
Of this mad man-wolf of horrendous mien. 

His teeth are sharp, his eyes are wild. 

Mo' powah to dis lovin' child. 

But, there was a Werewolf, the legends say. 

Who couldn't stand blood in any way. 

Though in his veins flowed the bestial taint. 

The sight of blood would make him faint. 

All Werewolves known are of the night. 

But darkness gave this one a fright. 

And when the full moon rose on high. 

To the cellar this beast would fly. 

There he'd cower while Vampires prowled 

And Werewolves through the darkness 
howled. 

Blood-gorgers were others of his ilk. 

While he'd be hiding, sipping milk. 

When Werewolves drank from throat and 
fled. 

This strange one kissed their necks instead. 

And when the victims screamed their fears, 

He'd croon to them and dry their tears. 


B PRESENTS 

AYWARD 
EWOLF • 

Then Werewolves voted with rising hand, 
To banish this one from their band. 

After centuries of heinous fame, 

They knew that he would spoil their name. 

They sought him in the caves of bats 
Where gore was brewed in Witch's vats. 
But found him where the flowers bloom, 
Caressing rose-buds in the gloom. 

They took away his union card. 

From their society forever barred. 

They stripped him of his Werewolf's mask, 
And the wolf-bane in his hip-hung flask. 

He stamped his feet and screamed his woe. 
Ego shaken from this bitter blow. 

But he concluded after brooding long. 

That the Werewolf role for him was wrong. 

Now when the moon is full he wends his way 
To the flower bed, and there he'll play. 
Instead of howls he lisps his laughter, 

And the Wayward Werewolf lives happily 
thereafter. 


by 

Fluttering Hart 
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An Original Horror Tale Never Before Published Anywhere 
By 

ALLAN RODERIC 



My windshield wipers cut eye-shapetl 
arcs through the water sheets mac 
drenched the glass, like rubber fibers 
wiping tears from a corpse’s eyes. Twin 
cones of headlight yellow pushed fe^ly 
out at the night’s blackness and the 
pouring rain. From the road 1 could 
see the lights of the vacationers’ cabins, 
spots of luminosity dimmed by the mist 
that rose from the lake. Then the pin- 
point lights were gone and only wet 
blackness surrounded me, closing in, 
the moving light from my head-lamps 
the only evidence of life in a nignt 
world of fog and water. 

The road began to pitch upward, 
climbing, and 1 peered ahead and pre- 
sently saw a dripping sign at the side 
of the road that read, Werevale, 1 mi. 
I grinned at the name. They were going 
all out in the little town to catch their 
share of the summer resort trade from 
the lake. Weird reports had trickled 
out from the isolated little hamlet in- 
dicating that Werewolves prowled the 
countryside; undoubtedly a publicity 
trick to trap the interest of the morbid- 
ly curious. 

No one believed the rumors, of 
course, with the possible exception of 
chose few who believed in the super- 
natural and horrendous. And, though 
I’d griped about it, my editor had sent 
me up here to get a tongue-in-dieek 
angle story for possible publication in 
the paper’s Sunday supplement. Had 
the weather been good I’d have con- 
sidered it a break to get away from the 
hot asphalt blanket of the city. But, 
in the rain and fog, driving along an 
ui^own country road at night wasn’t 
exactly my idea of a vacation. 

Suddenly the rain stopped as chough 
a faucet handle had been turned off 
by some giant hand hidden in the styg- 
ian sky. I braked sharply, feeling the 
tires skid in mud, as a house loomed 
through the mist at the side of the road. 
This was the beginning of the village. 

I turned the wheel and bumped up a 
rutted driveway toward the house. The 
weak amber light from inside limned 
two stolid figures sitting in rockers on 
the porch. With the rain’s end the origi- 
nal feeling of wry humor with which i 
had approached this assignment return- 
ed. V^y not get some fun out of it; in 
fact why not do a completely humor- 
ous article on the Werewolves of 
Werevale? 1 thought, and in this vein I 
approached the old couple on the 
porch. 

They didn’t change the rhythm of 
their rocking and their faces remained 
stolid, expressionless masks as 1 smil- 
ingly introduced myself and told them 
of my mission. Wnere had the 
wolves been seen? Who had 
them? 1 queried; 
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For a long, silent moment neither 
spoke and for one fleeting second I 
had the eerie thought that they were 
lifeless creatures of the fog. Then the 
man answered. 

"Ain’t Werewolves.” 

“That’s the truth,” the woman nod- 
ded. 

"Lies, they be,” the old man quaver- 
ed. 

A swirl of fog shifted between us 
and their figures wavered and were 
momentarily blotted out. 1 peered 
through the mist and chuckled. 

"Then there’s no truth to the stories 
that have come from this town?” 

The shroud-like vapor parted and 
the old man shook his hean. 

"No truth. Lies. Ain’t Werewolves!” 

The woman leaned forward slightly, 
her lipless mouth forming quick, spit- 
ting words. "Ain’t werewolves at all 
. . . It’s Vampires!” 

"That’s the truth. Vampires!” her 
mate nodded vehemently. 

For a moment 1 was wordless. Then 
the humor of the situation struck me 
and I laughed outright. Of course, the 
old couple were playing the game, too. 
They wanted to reap some of the gain 
from the horrible hoax. 
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Still laughing 1 thanked them, got 
back into my car and drove into the 
heart of the small village. I pulled up 
in front of a general store, the only 
building that exhibited any signs of 
life. Inside, a tall, cadaverous man lis- 
tened to my inquiry about lodging in 
the town. 

There was no hotel, he informed me, 
bat there was an old couple who owned 
a farm up the road who occasionally 
took in boarders. Further inquiry elicit- 
ed the fact that the couple he referred 
to were the old man and woman I had 
spoken to just a few minutes previous- 
ly. I asked him if I could leave my car 
under an over-hang attached to the 
store and, receiving an affirmative nod 
1 left, drove the car under the over- 
hang and began walking the short 
distance to the farmhouse. 


A hail from behind turned me as the 
storekeeper glid^ up. The man’s eyes 
shifted back and forth, then came to 
r^t in the general direction of my face. 
He leaned forward and whispered sib- 
ilantly, "I shouldn't have told you 
about them taking in lodgers. Don’t go. 
Listen, I have a bunk behind the store, 
you can use that. They . . . they aren’t 
safe!” 

"What do you mean, they aren’t 
safe.” 

He stared at me and his mouth clamp- 
ed shut. For a moment we stood there, 
the fog shifting around our feet. Then 
I began to grin. It was all part of the 
same game, the same deception. I turn- 
ed and continued toward the farm- 
house. 

A hand grabbed my arm, swung me 
around. The storekeeper’s face was 


close to mine. His breath was foul and 
I turned my head to avoid it. 

"They're Werewolves, that's what I 
mean,” he hissed. "Do you understand? 
They're Werewolves!” 

This time I didn’t laugh even chough 
it was still amateurishly funny. I was 
becoming a little fed up with the whole 
routine. I pushed his hands away and 
continued on a bit faster. Foul weather, 
a bunch of country fools fumblingly 
pulling a fast one to prey on the thrill 
seeker and morbid-minded to make a 
quick buck. It wasn’t turning out to be 
tile ball I had thought it would be. 
I’d wrap it up in the morning and . . . 

Hands grabbed my coat from behind 
again, insistent now, pulling at me. 
"Come back with me. You can’t go 
there. They’re Werewolves!” 

Exasperated I said tightly, "Let go !” 
and swung my arm backward viciously 
to break his clawing hold. He reeled, 
his feet unsure in the mud, and sudden- 
ly he fell, his head hitting a rock with 
a dull thud. 

He didn’t move. I leaned over him 
and saw that he was unconscious. Sud- 
denly I felt ashamed of what I had 
done. The old fellow might be badly 
hurt. I picked him up in my arms, sur- 
prised at his thin lightness, and carried 
him toward the farmhouse. It was th 
old man who opened the door for mt 
the woman standing behind him star 
ing. 

I lowered the storekeeper onto a 
musty, lumpy couch. His eyelids flut 
tered and he began to move as I turn 
ed to the old farmer couple to explaii 
But they paid no heed, their eyes focui 
ed on the man on the couch. 'The won 
an leaned forward and screamed, "Van 
pire; filthy, blood-sucking bat! Van. 
pire!” 

Spitting vituperation they began to 
creep toward the storekeeper. It all 
seemed so real that for a split seconc' 

I felt the hair on the back of my necl 
begin to rise. Then anger pushed j 
me, anger at this farce and the fact th; 
their silly acting had even gotten to me 
I grabbed the old man’s arm. 

"Look, I’ve had just about enough of 
this crazy business. Let’s drop it right 
now, huh?” 

I turned to the storekeeper who stood 
now in front of the couch. I opened 
my mouth to say more, but the wordj 
never came. Icy hands seemed to move 
over my flesh and my mind reeled in 
shuddering rebellion, for the man was 
changing . . . changing before my eyes 
into a fetid fiend, a bat-like thing, a 
Vampire. 
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The old couple leaped upon the crea- 
ture as it scuttled toward the door. Like 
some fantastic, alien ballet they strug- 
gled soundlessly for a moment, then 
the devilish thing was smashed to the 
floor and silently, grimly, the old cou- 
ple killed it, driving a stake of wood 
from the fireplace into its heart as it 
writhed on the threadbare, blood-spat- 
tered rug. 


Shaken, my mind in a staccato daze, 
I stood there frozen as the old couple 
came toward me murmuring soothing 
words, telling me it was "all right liow. 
The Vampire’s dead.” 

Gently they took me by the arms and 
led me to an inner door, the woman 
whispering, "You must rest, now. 
You’ve been through a lot. You must 
rest.” 

The old man opened the door. A 
flight of rickety steps led down to the 
cobwebbed, black maw of a mouldy 
cellar. I turned my head to stammer a 
protest but the words froze on my ton- 
gue. The old couple were changing, 
coarse hair sprouting from their skin 
pores, their eyes turning yellow, gleam- 
ing hungrily between almond lids. 
Sharp fangs dripped bubbling froth 
like brew from a witch’s cauldron, and 
a fetid, bestial odor clogged my nos- 
trils with the putrescent pungency of 
decay. 

I tried to struggle but their hirsute 
paws tightened like steel bands into 
my flesh. They pushed and I fell, hurt- 
ling down the broken stairs into black- 
ness. The door slammed shut. I was 
alone in the awful dark, whimpering 
insane sounds, my senses shattered 
shards of incoherence, my mind a gib- 
bering chaos. 

I heard a scream keening through 
the black, a high sound flying on wings 
of torment, an insane incoherency, a 
weird whistle to the hounds of death. 

And then I knew! The scream was 
mine, the last poignant cry of a human 
creature before the mind snapped, be- 
fore it became a crawling, mindless 
thing, stirring in the hideous nightmare 
world of insanity. 


The scream rose higher — higher 
higher — blending with the cosmos, be* 
coming nothing, — becoming all. 

THE END 
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A Werewolf about to have a howling good time* 
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VAMPIRES! 


Editor's Note; 

We have attempted to analyze and rationalize the 
above title for greater clarity. We find then that; 
a report is a shot, mono means one, logue is a 
piece of wood, Vampires tend to be barred fi-om 
polite society, and a subject is a thing and many 
things are preserved in alcohol. Therefore a more 
definative title for this treatise might very well 
be • . . “One Shot of Wood Alcohol, Bartender, 
Please.” ????? 

A Vampire is one of three things (and we use the 
word ’’Thing” advisedly); a silent movie Femme 
Fatale, an undead human who rises from his grave 
at night to suck the blood of the living, or a blood 
sucking bat. Of course an old time movie Vamp 
could also be an old bat and, since they were silent, 
no one would know the difference. The element that 
tends to confuse us is the fact that the true, undead 
Vampire can also become a bat by day and a living 
corpse by night. We must realize that anyone, dead 
or undead, who goes on a bat can get stiff. 

The real Vampire was the sudcer named in the 
folklore of the Slavs. Consequently most Vampires 
are big Slavs. They would rise from their coffins 
in the blackest Hours of the night to seek and suck 
the blood from the necks of their vicdms, thus draw- 
ing nourishment from the life-blood of the sleeper. 


The truth is that the old time movie Vamps also liked 
to neck but, being in no way artistic, they didn’t draw 
blood. Many of them couldn’t even walk a straight 
line. 

Victims of a Vampire’s grisly feeding habits pine 
and die and they in turn become Vampires, for while 
they pine they become part of the Vampire's family 
tree and later branch out on their own looking for 
more saps to drain. From this it is easy to see how 
anyone, from willowy blondes to oak-like laborers 
can become victims of the ghoulish Vampire and 
carry on his horrendous heritage. 

Oriental folklore presents a different slant on the 
Vampire legend, labeling Vampires, "Ghouls”. From 
this conception came the famous theme song, started 
on cue, of the Charlie Chan movies, "The Ghoul of 
My Dreams”, and many a Mandarin licked his chops 
over die famous old Chinese movie vamp, Sweet 
Suey. 

A Vampire can be killed or laid to rest only by 
driving a stake through its heart with one blow. A 
good stake is hard to find but, when served with 
enough onions, one good blow could do it. Of course 
the stake must be rare with the blood oozing out 
and can also be driven through the tenderloin as well 
as the heart. There are also Stake Races, undoubtedly 
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The second section of Dr. Haji Baji's great 
tome is entitled, 


“YOU CAN’T HAVE YOUR KATE AND 
EDITH, TOOr 



Banned in Boston and canned in Alaska 
tKis treatise is definitely. 


Recognized critically in a class with, this 
literary classic was on the critical list for 
some time and never quite recovered. 


Doctor Haji Baji, fan fablai, and his contomporor/os efts- 
euAsIng o Vampire they met last night. 


so named because the stake, when driven through 
the Vampire’s heart, causes him to emit a horse cry 
and this brings us back to filly mignon and stakes. 

The eye teeth of a Vampire become elongated the 
better to see with and so select the jugular vein of 
die victim. Of course, with the decline of vaudeville 
jugulars are hard to find at best, and most of them 
weren’t the best. In reference to eyes it is important 
to remember that potatoes are delicious with rare 
stake and onions. Try to avoid boiled potatoes for, 
r^ardless of how many eyes they may have, boiled 
potatoes become blind and have a tendency to roll 
off the plate (scientifically referred to as "drunken 
spuds”). 

The Vampire Bat, of South American origin, is of 
the genera Desmodus, Diaemus and Diphylla and 
belong to the family Phyllostomatidae. If you be- 
longed to a family with such a name you’d be out 
for blood, too. The bat (and the editor) can neither 
^ell nor pronounce these names. As a result the 
blood-sucking bat is simply referred to as a Vam- 
pire, a D.D.D.P., or an S.O.B. The sole nourishment 
of these creatures comes from sucking the blood of 
man and other mammals which they imbibe in short 
sips while humming, "Mammal’s Little Baby Loves 
Shortenin’ Blood”. The Vampire Bat possesses razor- 
like front teeth and has the reputation of being 
a gay blade in bat society, and of course you’ve seen 
photos of some of the old bats in our socie^. 

The digestive tract of the Vampire Bat ts greatly 
modified for the digestion of blood. The esophagus 
is extremely narrow, the stomach small and tubular, 
die intestines short, and the fingers long and narrow, 



having a tendency to stick in the cracks between the 
keys when playing the piano. 

Many people have seen old bats but there are very 
few authenticated cases of anyone being confronted 
by a real Vampire. Most scientists claim that the only 
blood-suckers are Vampire Bats and Loan Sharks. 
But this conclusion has always sounded fishy to the 
poor Slavs, especially those who have dealt with loan 
sharks. No authenticated cases of necks pierced by 
a Vampire’s fangs are on record. But many like to 
play records and neck and it has been proven beyond 
a doubt that, comparing this practice to Vampirism, 
they have mudi more fun than. 

Permissaon to translate and publii^ this stndloiia 
article was granted by The Tranaylvania Sodety of 
Bloody Fools. 


is 



'mE^||^MPlWEl,'n?AN5F0RMED INTO A 
^ DEVIL BAT — 

FUP5 IT> HUGE WING>^ BODY 
MOT|ONI_E^$ IN MID AIK. LIKE A 


FLYING RAT; 

T> HELU^HLY FLAMING £Y£5 'mAN^FIXEp 
‘PON ^ME INNOCENT ;$LEEPING >OUL ^ 
HE DE>CENP5. PUNCTURE5 THE JOFT 


NECK^iJRAM^ BLOOP^ ADDING ANOTHER 
VICTIM TO IT> VOLLOF THE f ** 
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From the danh co" 

DUNGEONS OF 

we $ee +{ie DEMON OF DEATH, 

With eye^ of living flame, and from hi> np^, ODnoxiou> brealVi— ^ 

Blood oozf> from hi> Ruction-cup mouthy Ratiati'n^ hi> ihir>t after a 

Drink'll^ human blood filling hi> VeinR anew; urlth >trcn^, lo^droutb; 
while blood drip^ fromlii^ Rpidery fiWernailR of dreat lendk 

Itttewygj,dear rcder fiferefore HU^/ Break awQyXm fe ipef 
someone mujt be lhe eoder to sfrabTHAMMER and stavf rTw ' 
JILVER BUILET, or wkaW if 

From endangering Iiuc> in the future ^ creature 

VancfuiRh the come forth as Victor from thiR fray and place 
^him where he belon5> and Rhould Rfay — ^ ^ 


by Joseph H. Krucher 
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WEBEWOlVES » 

VAMPIRES 


PRESENTS IT'S LATE SHOW 


parfidpating advertisers, 


DRACULA'S MONETARY TONIC 

for rich red blood 


SHICK'S RAZOR-SHARP FANGS 

for little shavers with baby teeth. 


Towards the end of the last century, somewhere 
in Eastern Europe, young and beautiful Paris school- 
teacher Marianne Danielle is on her way to take up 
a post at the Badstein Girls' Academy, 
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Her journey is interrupted and she is persuaded to 
spend the night at the bleak, dilapidated chateau of 
Baroness Meinster; once the leading noblewoman of 
the district, but now a strange embittered semi-rectms. 




Universal-International 
brings to the screen the 
chilling Hammer Film 



an eerie tale of Vampires, 
the undead who walk the 
night seeking living victims 
on which to satiate their 
monstrous bloodlusL 




Marianne is attended by an eerie woman named 
Greta. Waking at night she sees the lone figure of 
a man in the chateau garden, who turns out to be 
the Baroness’ son. She inquires why the Baroness has 
never mentioned him and is told that he is ill — men- 
tally ill. 




The girl’s pity is aroused when she discovers that 
the Baron is Kept on a long silver chain which pre* 
vents him from moving freely. Overcome by her ftel- 
ings, she steals the key from the Baroness' room and 
gives it to him. 


Later that night she is made to realize what she 
has done. Greta, the hideous servant, shows her the 
old Baroness lying dead in an armchair, her throat 
dripping blood. In the comer stands an empty coffin, 
still bearing the imprint of a man’s body. 
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While Greta howls — "You have freed a vam- 
pire — " Marianne flees panic-stricken from the man- 
sion. 

In the woods she meets a funeral procession, car- 
rying the monster* s second victim — a young village 
girl. Again she flees — and is trapped by the Baron, 
only to be saved at the last moment by a cock's crow 
announcing the morning. 

Half-crazed with terror she is revived and comfort- 
ed by Dr. Van Helsing, a young medico-sciendst 
steeped in the lore of the supernatural. He takes 
Marianne safely to the school, then begins his actual 
mission — to free the district from the *'undead’\ 




Van Helsing goes out alone to drive stakes through 
the hearts of the -'undead” to bring peace to their 
tormented sotds. In his absence, die Baron visits Mari- 
anne. He proposes marriage and is accepted by her. 




In a deserted windmill Van Helsing finally corners 
the Baron, but in the struggle is bitten by him. He 
bttrns the vampires mark out of his jlesh by searing 
it with jire. Tnen the Baron returns with Marianne 
and a duel of wills starts between the men for pos- 
session of the girl’s sot4. 
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As Marianne struggles against the B?.ron, who is 
striving to initiate her into vampirism, Van Helsing 


comes to her rescue by throwing Holy water, which 
burns the Baron’s face. 




In blind agony the Baron kicks out at a lighted 
brasier, overturning the live coads. While the floor 
of the mill roars into a sea of flame cutting them off 
from the door, Van Helsing drags Marianne to safety 
up the wooden stairway leading to the grain loft. 

Looking down at the Baron, they see him escape 
into the mail yard. As the Baron staggers across uie 
yard looking for an exit, Van Helsing leaps onto 
one of the sails of the mill. He hangs here suspended 
in space until gradually die sail begins to move. 
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The moon comes out of the clouds to illuminate 
the sails, which turn to form the shape of a cross, 
whose shadow is thrown across the moonlit yard. 

The Baron screams as he realize he is caught up 
in this shadow. 

He twists and turns wildly from side to side, at- 
tempting to escape its magnetic clutches before drop- 
ping de^. 


As Van Helsing and Marianne look down at the 
Baron’s dead body, the whole mill bursts into flame 
With burning sails of the mill forming a fiery 
cross in the sl^. Van Helsing leads Marianne to 
safety. 





ODE TO A 

The Vampire is a curious beast. 

Who loves on human blood to feast, 
Sometimes human, sometimes bat, 

It's always lean and never fat. 

A stout Vampire would never do, 

Even the lean ones are very few. 

But fat ones, of course, cannot fly, 

'Cause due to plumpness they aren't spry. 

Yet there was a Vampire, legends say, 

Who preferred beer to blood any day, 

Who ate and drank until so fat, 

It couldn't fly like a Vampire bat. 

When It crept It rolled instead. 

Fell over rocks and bumped Its head. 
Leaving Its crypt, which wasn't often. 

It found It no longer fit Its coffin. 

"I've got to stick to blood," It cried, 

"Beer and foods in butter fried. 

Have made me more resemble a pig. 

Than the Vampire Bat I really dig. 

My figure and my health I'm wrecking, 

I'm even too fat to indulge in necking, 

And a Vampire without a neck to nick, 

Is like a watch without a tick." 

Determined to regain Its figure 
It dieted with vim and vigor, 

When vim and vigor went back to eating, 

St still continued Its protein beating. 



ft 

VAMPIRE 


(a real ode vampire) 


A drop of blood for every meal. 

No beer, no burps, no beef, no veal. 

No sip of schnapps, no foaming head, 

This poor Vampire wished it were dead. 

Of course It never dreamed of steak, 

For once one's used. It can never slake 
The thirst tor blood, or even the beer. 

That put tat padding on Its rear. 

In agony It continued to diet 

Not sneaking snacks even on the quiet, 

Until It grew so sleek and slim 
Its body was like a saucer's rim. 

ft now could fly throughout the night, 

And on Its victims put the bite. 

Then, something happened to Its dentitioe. 

It lost Its tangs from poor nutrition. 

it brooded long. It brooded deep. 

It couldn't eat. It couldn't sleep. 

Now It was thin and it didn't matter. 

It was as good a Vampire when It was fatter. 

Suddenly to the cupboard It ran. 

It began to drink beer, can after can, 

It screamed, "Who cares about keeping lean, 
I'm going on the biggest bat ever seen." 

Thus ends our poem of the undead, 

The moral is, to get ahead 

Drink beer by the barrel until you're high. 

And you'll never need bat-wings on which to 
fly. 






Me? I've never passed out in my life. 


Let's slip out for a little bite ... I 
get first bite! 


No. Archibald, you can't have the ring 
until we're engaged. 


Lesh get plastered! 
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WEREWOL¥E$ AND VAMPIRES brings ynn 
The First and The Dreatest of the 
Vampire Films, the original 


DRILCUU 


The great Bela Lugosi 
in his most ma- 
cabre, spine-chilling 
role, as Count 
Dracula, the Vampire. 


starring that 
master of the 
supernatural 

BELA 

LUGOSI 



Count Dracula, played to the hilt by 
Bela, in the hidden crypt in his eerie 
castle. 


When this shudderingly macabre film first flashed 
iicross the silver screens of the country’s movie houses, 
it left in its wake an inward scream of repulsion and 
^ desire by the film-going public to see more movies 
;hat dealt with these legendary creatures that crept 
forth from the maw of the supernatural. Dracula 
was the fore-runner, the film that whet the appetites 
<)f a million movie fans who demanded more of diis 
lark, maniacal entertainment. 

Many films on the same subject, Vampirism, fol- 
lowed. But none of them approached the sheer, 
hocking horror of the original film. The script of 
he film, also adapted for stage presentation, was 
veil done, but the superb performance of the late, 
:reat, Bela Lugosi in the title role of G>unt Dracula, 
/he Vampire, was the element that gave the movie 
importance. In the film and on the stage, Lugosi's 
Oracula was a magnificent bit of mummery convey- 
ng unadulterated horror and screaming suspense. 
I’he names Lugosi and Dracula became synonymous, 
blending of ghoulish horror and the nightmare 
world of fiendish fantasy. 



The doctor exhibits the ancient herb 
that protects from Vampires, to Dra- 
cuia's henchman. 
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Count Dracula about to plant tho 
Kiss of Death" on the neck of the un- 
conscious heroine. 
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Count Dracula stands before his an- 
cient, dank castle, inviting the unwary 
into his den of Vampirism. 



Though both are fighting to save the 
Vampire's victim whom they love, hand- 
some David Manners and the doctor 
struggle over the method. 




The doctor examines the hideous marks 
of the Vampire's teeth on the neck of 
the lovely victim. 


The story of Dracula, the Vampire Count, is fami 
liar to all followers of the macabre. Based on anciem 
Slavic legend and folk-lore it narrates a tale of th(t 
undead, the human Vampires who sleep in coffins, 
sometimes take the form of bestial bats and rise in 
the blackness of night to seek out and drink th^j 
blood of the living to satiate their own evil appetites 
It tells of a sweet young girl, her beloved fiance 
and a doctor steeped in Slavic lore who gives recogni 
tion to the unknown and realizes that the supernat 
ural can and does exist. These three pit their good 
ness and their meagre knowledge against the ancienc 
dreadful powers of Count Dracula, the Vampire, to 
save the heroine from joining, under the Count', 
terrible spell, die ferid ranks of the undead. 

To kill the Vampire and remove the curse, hi. 
hidden crypt must be found during the day when he 
is helpless and, as he lies in his coffin, a stake mus. 
be driven through his evil heart. 

So the horrendous tale unfolds, alive with creeping 
suspense and unknown horror, piling climax upon 
climax like corpses in a pit. And, as your flesh crawls 
and a scream bubbles up into your throat, the inevita 
ble end is reached and you leave the theatre fearful 
of the dark and wondering where frightful fiction 
ends and terrible truth begins. 

Here on these pages are reproduced some of eh * 
scarce and scary sequences that lent such shocking, 
brooding horror to ^is movie classic. 





WEREWOLVES AND VAMPIRES 


presents 

Our Special Selection 
of the best of the 
Modern Classics in the 
category of the legendary 
Supernatural. The horror- 
filled 




Filmed by Hammer Films, London, and distributed tale uinfdlds we feel compassion as we shiver, and 

m the U. S. by Universal International, this tale of a revulsion as we gasp with pleasurable horror, 

manbeast has the brooding quality of alien, maniacal The film begins in a »nall Spanish town toward 

evil, and poignant, inevitable doom. As the creepy the end of the 19th century. Ihe Castillo Siniestro 
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is ^aze with lights and levity, for this is the wedd^ 
feast of the Marques and his Macquesa. A heggat-* 
arrives, a furtive, pitiful figure whom the Marqueji 
makes dance and 1^ for food like a dog, titeo. h.m 


chained in his kennels like the other d<^. This pO(K 
creature becomes more Hke a canine-beast as die yearsr- 
pass. His fangs grow, he growls and tears his meat 
apart like a wild animal, and loses all resemblance to 
a human being. 
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The years pass. The Marques has grown old, but 
his fiendish cruelty remains unabated. One day a 
young, lovely but mute servant girl invades his pri- 
vacy. Offended and not realmng her disability, the 
Marques orders her to feed his dogs. At the kennel 
she is seized and thrust into the b^gar-beast’s ken- 
nel by the cru^ Marques who wattes gloatingly as 
the beast-man lustfully attacks her. 







Yeats later, Pepe, Che ov^seer, is rebuked because 
he is unable to protect the ^eep flocks of ibe local 
she^^erds frcMn the onslaught of wolves. He shoots 
at a wolf one night, but die animal gets away, and 
immediately afterward the boy, Leon, falls ill. 

The chil dj only six years old, is found to be harbor- 
ing Pepe's Inlets in his young body, to the shock of 
Alfredo, die Professor, who has grown to love the 
child. IHie Priest declares Leon to be a Werewolf, 
half human, half beast. 

Alfredo realizes then what is in score for them all 
if Leon is not confined and constantly watdied, so 
he builds a room-like cage wtih iron bars to protect 
his adopted son from the world, and the world frcmt 
Leon. Under die tender, loving care of Alfredo and 
Teresa, his housekeeper, the TOy grows to strong, 
young manhood. He goes, to work in the vin^ar^ 
and falls in love with Chrisdoa. the manager’s 
dau^ter. 


SO 



One night, led innocently by a fellow worker, Jose, 
to a low haunt, Leon becomes ill as the lull 
moon rises, and under the spell of the full moon and 
his own dark heredity, he reverts to the animal state 
and becomes a werewolf. His humanity smothered h\ 
the beast, he kills a mostitute and Jose, who had 
brought him there, and later, he snarlingly feeds his 
fangs upon the tom, dead flesh of another victim, a 
shepheid. 








Returning to his normal state, Leon realizes the 
horrible truth, that he is a werewolf, and pleads with 
Alfredo to help him. Alfredo attempts to find a 
home for him iin a monastery, but meanwtule he has 
to be chained like a reral b^st, night and day. But 
Leon, his mind in chaos, breaks free and runs away 
to the vineyard where he learns from a policeman of 
his murderous acts. 

Seeking surcease from his mental torture, Leon 
goes to Christina, his beloved. But the full moon is 
rising and Leon, feeling the abysmal change coining 
over him and fearing for Christina’s safety when the 
metamorphosis is complete, runs away. During his 
blind flight he falls and twists his l^dly. Christina 
follows and stays with him. He her to marry 
him and she says she will. But before they can elope 
the police come and seize him. 

As the full moon shines into his prison cell, the 
boy b^ins to writhe as his tormented soul feels his 
body and mind turn into those of a wolf. 

A snarling, murderous werewolf, his brain seething 
with fiendish blood-need, he breaks out of his c e^l 
and crawls up onto the roof tops as the hunt for him 
begins. He sees Alfredo in the crowd that soon 
forms below. From his suffering soul comes a small 
measure of htunanness and he cr^ in supplication to 
Alfredo to shoot him with the silver bullet that he 
knows is in the gun that Alfredo carries. He knows 
that only this, the. silver bullet, can save him from 
becoming a werewolf for all etemi^. 

Tears in bis eyes, Alfredo fires. The werewolf 
screams and dies, crashing from the rooftops to the 
street below. And, as he falls, the hellish creature 
changes back to the form of Leon, freed at last, in 
d ea di, from die curse of his tainted blocMi 





With Dripping Pong> 


... *his monumental efrorr. 


KiorlsrEf? 


HORRIBLE FULL HEAD MASKS WITH HAIR 





This is wifhout doubt the most hideous collection of FULL HEAD 
MASKS in the annals of MONSTERDOM! So gruesome . . . yet so 
life-like, they'll have your friends gasping with fright. Fashioned 
from the finest quality latex rubber and HUMAN HAIRI 

ONLY $3.98 


**Jack the Knife” 
DAGGER WITH 
DRIPPING BLOODSTAIN 

A life-size plastic dagger with 
flashy blade plunged into a 
gory, dripping bloodstain! 
Clips on like a badge . . . looks 
like someone just got stabbed. 
Comes with 24 wild gags on 
special cards and a card han- 
ger. Everyone will die laugh- 
ing! 



These (umbo rubber hands 
actually have six fingers 
— well, four fingers and 
two thumbs! They're real 
human-looking and are 
great in a pinch! 


ONLY $3.98 EACH 



HUGE JUMPING LIZARD 

Great leaping lizards! That's just what they'll 
say when you press the bulb. Consists of a 6~ 
inch rubber lizard with a 27-inch rubber tube 
and bulb. And if squeaks, too! 

ONLY $1.98 


LIFE-LIKE RUBBER SNAKES 

Choose the amazingly life-like rubber snoke that 
suits your fancy. Five different sizes, as follows: 

^102 — 48 in. long — $9.95 
#103 — 30 in. long — $2.95 
^104 — 25 in. long — $1.79 
#105 — 20 in. long — $1.00 
^106 — 1 3 In. long — $ .75 


RUSH ORDER TODAY! 

MONSTER MAILMAN, Dept. J-IV] No C. O. D.'e 

CHARLTON BLDG. 

DERBY, CONN. 

Please send me the item (s) checked below: 

□ Spasm Mask Q Jumping Lizard 

□ Gorilla Mask □ Rubber Snake #102 

□ Uban«.i Mask □ Rubber Snake #108 

□ Cannibal Mask □ Rubber Snake #104 

□ Caveman Mask O Rubber Snake #106 

□ Dripping Dagger Kit D Rubber Snake #106 

□ Six-Fingered Hand 

I enclose $ <eash, check, money order). 


Address . 
City 




Now you con hear fhe amazing, 
authentic, ACTUAL MUSIC FROM 
THE PLANET SATURN, plus a nar- 
rotive by HOWARD MENGER, 
noted lecturer and author on 
outer space flyir»g objects, and 
persons from other planets with 
whom he has spoken. This LP 
comes in a jacket which shows 
actual photographs of outer 
space oircraft. THE ONE AND 
ONLY SPECTACULAR, SENSATIO- 
NAL RECORD OF ITS KINDI 

#M-34 — ONLY $4.98 
jiplus 254 postage end handling) 


You've heard of records in a humorous vein? 
— • Well, this album can only be called HOR- 
ROR IN A JUGULAR VEIN. A frightening nar- 
ration from the stories of the old master of hor- 
ror himself — Edgar Allan Poe. "THE PIT AND 
THE PENDULUM" is tough enough on your 
nerves, but wait until you hear "THE TELL- 
TALE HEART!” 

ONLY $1.98 

Iplus 254 postage and handling) 


12" LP RECORD 
33 RPM 


A CLASSIC TALE OF TERROR spooken from the 
heart (with the right kind of background music, 
of corpse). The idea of hearing this narrative 
in your own home is enough to scare you out 
of your wits! Put the lights out and have your 
blood curdled by the tale of THE BLACK CAT, 
written by Edgar Allan Poe. It's HORRIFIC! 

#M-37 — ONLY $2.98 
(plus 25^ postage end handling) 


RUSH YOUR ORDER NOW CLIP THIS COUPON 

USE A S ORDER BLANK MAIL TODAY' 

Please Rush Me The Following Long-Playing Albums: 

D NIGHTMARE $1.98 Plus 254 Postage and Hondling 

D HORROR $2.98 Plus 254 Postage and Handling 

Q AUTHENTIC MUSIC $4.98 Plus 254 Postage and Handling 

1 Enclose $ □ CASH □ CHECK □ MONEY ORDER 

(fWitrlboted Nationally By Diflcmaker-B Group, 660 6th Ave., N.Y.C.. 

TO MAJOR RECORDS. DEPT. VA-1 (NoC.O.D.'s) 
CHARLTON BUILDING, DERBY, CONN. 

NAME age 

ADDRESS 

CITY ZONE .. STATF 




MotiSTEl? 


GIANT IGUANA 

This huge, 21 'inch reatistic<iook- 
ing iguana weighs ONE FULL 
POUND. It's 0 sickly, greenish* 
biaek color. One look — and 
they'll scream with frightl 

ONLY $2.98 




GRUESOME TWOSOME ^ 

tt 



Disaster Victim 


Grave Digger 

Be ready for sudden emergencies with this deathly* 
looking Grave Digger Full Head Mask. Made of quoH- 
ty rubber, complete with hair, wrinkles, sunken eyes, 
etc. And what better portner than the Disaster Victim 
headgear, with its "bloody bandages", broken teeth 
and agonized grimace? 

ONLY $2.98 EACH 



CRUSHED FINGER 

Made of fine, life-like 
rubber, this swollen, bot- 
tered "sore finger" is 
a sure attention-getter. 
Standard equipment for 
carpenters. 

ONLY $1.50 




RUBBER MONSTER HANDS 


The perfect "touch" for the perfect monster, 
these horrible hands ore guaranteed to make 
'em lump! Realistic gory wounds and ghastly 
claws will curdle the blood of the timid. 


ONLY $3.95 PER PAIR 



GORY MONSTER FEET 

You'll cause panic every time you wear these hid- 
eously colored, deformed monster feet. They're giant 
size (for giant laffsl and slip on easily right over 
your shoes. Stomp your way to gory glory! 

ONLY $2.95 PER PAIR 


DE LUXE OVER-TOP MASKS 

They'll shudder and shriek when you walk In weoring one 
of these ^PER DE LUXE masks that fits over the fop of your 
hood. The greotest for masquerade parties, donees, shows 
... or fust to Kore 'em out of their wits. 

ONLY $1.49 EACH 


MAIL EASY ORDER BLANK NOW! 


MONSTER MAILMAN, Dept. J-ZVl 
CHARLTON BLDG. 

DERBY, CONN. 

Please eead me the Item (■> eheeked belowt 


(No C.O.D.'b) 


a Uummy Mask 
Cyclops Mask 
□ Pirate Mask 
□ Devil Mask 
□ Skull Mask 
□ Witch Mask 
J Monster Mask 


□ Giant Iguana 

□ Grave Digger 

□ Disaster Victim 

□ Monster Hands 

□ Monster Feet 

□ Crushed Finger 

□ Vamjpdre Mask 


I eneloee (eash, ebook, money ordeH. 

Name 

AddMM 

C caty Zon® State 

JbaoaaeeMaeeeaeaeaeaBeeeaaaesiaaeeaveMeaiinaKaaeeMee 






GIANT 8"x lO" GLOSSY PHOTOS 

oe '» ALL-TIME FAVORITE MONSTERS 


6 HORRIBLE FIENDS-SUITABLE FOR FRAMING 


• FRANKENSTEIN 
MONSTER 

• WOLF MAN 

• THE MUMMY 

• COUNT DRACULA 

• THE PHANTOM 
OF THE OPERA 

• THE CREATURE FROM 
THE BLACK LAGOON 




Monster Madness 



REPTILICUS 


« ga>gin 


live rampage A depth charge lhunde> 
bcasl'i legs ripped from the body and was blown out et 
the sea General Grayson looked at the girt beside him 
wondering if he would line to enjoy Connie s warm, vibrant 
flesh again Svend Alstrup. his aide, was remembering 
Karen's wanton seduction of him and hoping lor a repeal 


Suddenly. Grayson panicked, realiamg that if they blew 
the animal to pieces each section could grow into a new 
monster Thai was the ultimate danger -• a whole new 
generaUon of giant, reptilian monstrosities roaming the 
earth and annihilating eivihaalion 


He gave the ord' 



MARK OF THE VAMPIRE 


Everyone in the village oT Badstein knows how fo elim- 
inate the vampire preying on its young daughters: Find 
the coffin he sifeeps in during the day and drive a wooden 
stake through his heart. 

But how can you find your quarry if you don’t know who 
he IS and your suspects are many? 


There's dark-complexioned Latour, given to wandering 
at night and sleeping during the day . . and handsome 
Baron Meinster, supposedly traveling in the Orient but 
rumored to be hiding in his ancient chateau . , . and the 
stranger. Professor Van Heising , . it could be anyone. 


Meanwhile, the victims multiply — all female, all young, 
and all marked with the telltale sign of the vampire' 


MONSTER 
ON THE 
LOOSE 



. in GOfgo 

sal" 1^"''““'"' 

'aViMei wha'®- prthei.u""' 

. _«« hut 


\t jiscoi" O'' 

pass'ons^ 


"Si S''i'.';'™,'“sp':" 

"'at" '»-l,w,„c,p 

"a.tlesh.p, .ppppr^-pp,.,. 








From MONARCH 


STRANGLERS OF BOMBAY 


KONGA 


Professor Decker’s whole life was a series of evil 
secrets: There was his secretary, Margaret, who 
performed her official duties by day and her extra- 
curricular duties by night. 

There was the secret of his potent new serum, 
which was changing the tiny monkey, Konga, into 
a gargantuan king gorilla. And there were the car- 
nivorous jungle plants which could be grown targe 
enough to swallow a man whole. 

Blonde coed Sandra, eager to learn in or out of 
class, started as a secret, too. But when Decker’s 
jealous lust for her and his fury at a rival scien- 
tist's discoveries drove him to murder, he used 
Konga as his instrument of destruction. 


MURDER UNLIMITED 

Downstairs, m Burnett s Music Hall. Anne Ford watched entranced 
as a grinning ruffian plunged a hand down the front of his partner’s 
dress .. 

Upstairs. Hazel was being brutally raped by one of the "gentlemen ' 
patrons. In the next room. Margaret was betng had-but not by 
force. ..Outside, a sailor bargained for the charms of a shop worn 
streetwalker.. 

Around the corner. JACK THE RIPPER peered into the swirling fog. 
ready for another foray against London's harlots and prostitutes 
With 29 murders behind him. every woman feared she would be the 
next target of this fiendish killer who ravished with a razor-sharp 
scalpel and left his victims gutted like fish in some dark corner 


These great books are available at all newsstands 
and bookstores for 35 cents each; or vou mov order 
them at the following rates: 

Single Books — 40 cents each (35 cents plus 5 
cents handling) 

Any Three Books — $1.00 (handling free) 

Any Six Books — $2.00 (handling free) 


USE THIS EASY ORDER BLANK 


■ Monarch Books, Inc. Oept. WV-S 
I Cnpitat Bulldiag 
I Darby, Connactleut 


□ The Brides Of Dracula 
D ReptilicuB 

□ Gorgo 


□ Konga 

□ Jack The Ripper 

O Stranglers of Bombay 


• Name 


MONARCH BOOKS, INC., Dept. WV-1 
Capital Building, Derby, Connecticut 


SCIty 


Zone State 




NiorJSTEp 


SUPER SPECIALS 



Saper Gorilla 


Snper Cave Man 


Here are two superbly^fashioned Full Head 
Masks the finest money can buy! Both 
Gorillo and Cave Man look like they just es> 
coped (from where we don't know). Highest 
quality rubber, long hair, fine detail, 

ONLY $6.95 EACH 



GORILLA RUBBER FEET 

Every gorilla would be proud to own a pair 
of these hairy, atrocious-looking feet! They 
fit easily over the average shoe — or you can 
wear them on your bare feet and tickle every- 
one, including yourself. 

ONLY $3.98 PER PAIR 







MR. NO-BODY 

A ghastly, huge (20- 
inch) skeleton that 
you can jiggle on o 
string. Strong rubber 
construction. Make him 
donee. Perfect for 
auto, den, gift, etc. 

ONLY $1.00 



HORRIBLE BLOODY HAND 


An over-sized, sicken- 
ing • green rubber 
hand, complete with 
long, pointed nails. 
Shake hands wHh your 
friends and watch 
what happens! Lean il 
outside the window of 
a moving car . . . 
you'll stop troffic! 



ONLY $2.98 





Unholy ] 

-^•^Unholy i 

THE UNHOLY SIX MASK-WIGS 

Can you picture a six-handed poker gome looking like this? 
These full-head disguises, made of rubber and celanese hair, 
are from out of this world — - which is where they belong. 
Guatanteed shockers! 

ONLY $4.95 EACH 


D!SGUI$E KIT 
ONLY $3.98 


You'll be a one-man prop department with this 
complete yet compact — > disguise kiti False 
moustaches, beards, teeth, eors ... the whole 
works. No horror fan should be without one! 


RUSH ORDER TODAY! 


MONSTER MAILMAN, Oept. J-3V1 
CHARLTON BLDG. 

DERBY. CONN. 

PImm MBd m* ^ (t*m (a) chaekad below: 


□ Super Gorilla 

□ Super Cave Man 

□ Mr. No-Body 

B Horrible Bloody Hand 
Gorilla Rubber Feet 
□ Diasuise Sit 


e Unholy #1 
Unholy #2 
□ Unholy #8 

B Unholy #4 
Unholy #6 
□ Unholy #6 


X aqelota $ (OMh, cheek, nbnay erdert* 

Mama 

Addraaa 

Citir Zona State 








WtGGUNG BUG IN A BOX 


A hug*, herribl«-looking, 
fuzxy bug thol actually 
wigglai when you ep*n 
th* boil long ontennoe, 
icoly foc«, ugly r*d oy**. 
Com«i with 0 clip, %o you 
con wear it to ihock your 
fri*ndi. 

ONLY 50c. plut poitog* 


Imagine your friends' 
sheer disgust when they 
look in their drink •— and 
discover an ice cub* with 
a squashed, drowned ln> 
sect frozen right into th* 
cubel Th* clear, trons* 
porent ice cub* leeks like 
it's fresh from your c 
refrigerator. A two>wey 
"gag". Millieni of loughs 
for olll 


ONLY 50c, plus pottage 


These ten suggested 
block-out stunts by oce 
"Moster-of-$caremoniet" 
Willlom W. Larsen ore 
guaranteed to moke your 
hair stand on end. Eosily 
adopted to parlor, club 
or small platform. Easy- 
to • follow instructions 
show you how to use 
every-day moleriolt os 
props. The greatest for 
portiet ond showsi Sure 
to scare the living day- 
lights out of everyonel 


C3NLY$1.00 

plus postage 


GOOEY HUMOR 


Here's a brand new 
laugh-getter they’ll 
all scream over! It's a 
gooey, sticky-looking, 
half-melted ice cream 
bar that you’d swear 
was real. Imagine the 
fun when you put it 
on a table, sofa, chair, 
T.V. set, auto seat or 
someone’s clothes I 


ONLY St.OO, 
plus postage 


SPECIAL ! 

* PACKAGE 


4IANT ILACK 
WIDOW SPIDEt 
Prightsning end scicom- 
preveklngl Huge, ugly 
black qtidsf with sIckM- 
leg greenlsh-ytllow mid- 
section. 


TANI-A-TOOTH 
BKlistiC'loekIng pleitic 
melsr teeth complete with 
hlood • sloinid toots. At- 
tockod I* piostic toothpick 
for test eeiy "mioctlee". 


BLOODY FINGER 
Wear this swollen, bleody. 
bondoged rubber finger 
end arouse everyone's sym- 
pothy. Oeesn’t hurt o bit 
— but will moke your pals 
wincel 


JosI wetcb ihok foces 
wkee they discover • 


GOOFY TEETH 
Veur own frientfs wen'l 
knew you with these real- 
istic "goof teeth". Loughs 
for young ond oltl. Even 
your dentist will enjoy 
this. 


slimy, Wiggly worm In 
their solod, sondwich, 
drink, etc. For Hm com- 
plete hostess. A borrel- 
fell el Iwi 




WHOOPS! 

Place this disgusting mess 
of plastic in the bath 
room, neor the refrigera- 
tor, on o rug — ony- 
where! Wotch th* fun 
begin when your guests 
try to figure out who got 
sick. Greot oi porties. 
bonquets. conventions, 
etc. 

ONLY $1.00, plus postage 


RAT PUPPET WITH SQUEAKING SOUND 


Want to horrify your 
wife, mother, best girl or 
grandma? This loathsome 
gadget will do the tricki 
It's a giant, fluffy whit* 
rot over 9 inches long 


Ihol moves ond squeoks 
at the touch of o finger. 

Looks just like the reol 
thing. A sure shot 
shockerl 

ONLY $1.00, plus pestog* 


ONIY $1.00 FOR AU 5 ITEMS, plus postage 


RUSH COUPON TODAY! 

; MONSTER MAILMAN, Dept. WV-l NO C 0 D s 

■ BOX 210 

! PALISADES PARK, N.J. 

I Please send tne the item (s) checked below: 

• □ Gooey Humor □ Spook Show In Parlor 

■ □ Bug In A Box □ Rat Puppet 

S □ Insect In An Ice Cube □ Horror Package 

• O Whoops! 

i 1 enclose $ (cash, check, money order t, pigs 

I lOd For Postage And Handling, Each Item. 

I NAME 

i ADDRESS 

! CITY ZONE isx,.. .. . 





lidorlSTEp 





FRANKENSTEIN 
MONSTER MASK 

It’s easy to be a monster 
with this professional 
mask that pulls over the 
entire head! Hand>crafted 
of the best latex rubber 
and carefully hand- deco- 
rated in sickening green 
with lacerations, crude 
stitches — all the famous 
markings of this noted no- 
good-nick! 

ONLY $3.25 




Why bother to grow your 
own when you carl have 
a full set of ugly, pointed 
MONSTER FINGER NAILS? 
They're safe, light in 
weight, slip on or off 
easily and come in an as- 
sortment of ghastly colors! 


COMPLETE SET OF 10 
ONLY 50^ 

Order several sets and 
turn your whole neighbor- 
hood into a vampire nest! 


GIANT 10- FOOT 
INFLATABLE 
BOA CONSTRICTOR 

This green and black giant is as 
thick as your arm! Hold it up, and 
it wiggles like a snake; put it 
down, and if automatically coils 
itself up! You can wrap it around 
yourself for laughs — or use it to 
keep afloat when you go swim- 
ming. Made of heavy, leak-resist- 
ant rubber. Inflates and deflates 
in a jiffy! 

ONLY $2.98 



BEATNIK 
MASK 'N* BEARD 

Be the laugh of the 
party with this amazing- 
ly life-like Beothik Mask, 
complete with Mustache 
and Movable Beard. Ex- 
pertly fashioned in France 
in reolistic flesh-tones. 

ONLY $1.49 






MAD-MOVING 
3-0 MASK 

There's fun for all with these 
weird and wacky perpetual ani- 
mation masks. The eye-brows, 
«yes — > the whole upper face 
— move and change with every 
nod of the head. Unique "perma- 
seal" vinyl construction, In ghast- 
ly colors, ready to wear. 

ONLY $1.49 EACH 


DEVIL 


FRANKENSTEIN 


MR. FOUR-EYES 



BEATNIK 

KITS 

{Mole or Female) 



Dig these crazy outfitsl Male kit includes: Authentic 
French Beret, Foot-Long Cigarette Hoider, Beotnik Glasses, 
Beord and Mustache. Femeie kit includes; Authentic 
French Beret, Full Head Wig, Foot-long Cigarette Holder, 
Huge False Eye-Lashes and Beatnik Glasses. Everything 
you chicks and kats need to be a real cool Beatnik! 

ONLY $4.98 PER SET 


RUSH ORDER BLANK TODAY! 


I 


MONSTER MAILMAN, Dept. J-4V1 (No C.O.D.'a) 
CHARLTON BLDG., DERBY, CONN. 

Please rush me the item (s) ejiecked betev: m 

□ Frankenstein Monster O Devil Hovins Mask I 

□ Frankenstein Moving i 

□ Boa Constrictor Mask * 

□ Monster Finger Nalls q Mr. Fonr-Eyes Hoviiig I 

Q Beatnik Mask ‘N’ Beard Mask ^ 

□ Werewolf Moving Mask □ M**® Beatnik Kit | 

□ Female Beatnik Kit | 

(POSTAGE AND HANDLING IS FBEEl) | 

1 enclose $ (cash, check, money erderf | 


Name 

Address . 





WOlF-PACK 

HUGE 8”X10” GLOSSY PHOTOS 
SUITABLE FOR FRAMING 


6 Snarling Werewolves -Only SI .00 



ORDER TODAY! 


Classic Pix Of Your 
Favorite Wolfmen 


As Portrayed By: 

• BORIS KARLOFF 

• BELA LUGOSI 

• LON CHANEY, JR. 

• HENRY HULL 

plus 

• THE MAD MAN-DOG 

and 

• THE WEREWOLF 

from “The Curse Of The Werewolf 


WOtr-PACK. D«pt WP.Vl So C.O.D.’I. ' 

CHARLTON RUILDINO | 

DERRY. CONN. . 

fSentlemen : i 

enclosed is SI. 00 (cash, chock. mone> order!- | 

Pleeee roe »r 6 WEREWOLF PHOTOS i 

Ham* I 

Addrew I 

City Zon® State | 

J 




Three Big Gory Editions 



a Year of Each Magazine 



SUBSCRIPTIONS 



***************************«1^************4 

5 CHARLTON PUBUCATIONS. INC.. I>pt. VW-1 
« CHARLTON BUILDING 
S DERBY. CONN. 

« 

* G«ntlem«n; 

* Enetoaed is $ Please enter my subscription (el 

« follows ; 

J □ Three issues of HORROR MONSTERS © $1.06 

* □ Three issues of MAD MONSTERS @ $1.06 

X □ six issues of HORROR MONSTEIRS @ $2.10 

* n Six Issues of MAD MONSTERS @ $2.10 

* Name 

« Address 

J City Zone State 

****************************************** 


BACK COPIES 


I CHARLTON PUBLICATIONS, INC.. 

; CHARLTON BUILDING 
J DERBY. CONN. 

I Gentlemen; 

I Enclosed is $ Please send n 

; □ HORROR MONSTERS #2 □ 

; □ HORROR MONSTERS #3 □ 


MAD MONSTERS 
MAD MONSTERS 


c Each masatin 
! Name 


40^ (36#. plus 6# postage and handling) » 


Address 

City 







